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XIV.
Retribution.

She sank back., speechless. Anisty
glanced her up and down without visible
emction. then laughed unpleasantly—:he
hard and unyielding laugh of brute man
brutishly impassioned.

“This s'lly ass, Maitland,”” he observed,
“isn’t really as superfluous as he seems.
I find him quite a convenienc: and 1 sup-
pose that ought to be totted up to his

credit. since it's becaufe he's got the good |

taste to resemble me. * * ® Consider his

thoughtfulness in providing me th s cab! |
To tell the |

What'd I've done without it?

truth T was quite at a loss to frame it up. |
how to win vour coy consent to this giddy |

elopement, back there in the hall. But
dear. kind Mis-ter Maitland, bless h.s in-
nccent heart, fixes it all up for me. * * »
And so0.” concluded i1he eriminal, with
froric relish, *‘and so I've got you, my
ladv.”’

He looked at her in sidelong fashion.
speculative, calculating. relentless.  And
she bowed her head, asserting, “Yes—"

“You're dead right, little woman. Got
you. Um-mmm.” b
She mads ro reply; she could have

made none aside from raising an outery,

although now she was regaining some-
thing of her shattered poise, and with it
the abil ty 1o accept the situation quiotly,
for a 'ttle timme (she ecould not guess how
long she eculd endure the strain). pending
an eppertunity te turn the tables on this,
her persecutor,

“What is i1, she said, presently, with
some effort—"what is it you wish with
me "

“I have my purpose,”” with a grim
smile

“You will not tell me?”

“You've guessed it, my lady; 1 will not—
just yet Wait a hit.”

She spurrrd her flagzing spirit until it
fliished defianes. “Mr. Anisty!™”

“Yes?' he responded, with a curling
lip. cold eves 1o hers.

"1 demand

“No. you Jden't!” he ecut her short with
a snarl. *“Yeu're not in a position to de-
mand anyvthing Mavbs it would he as
well 1or you to remember who you're
dedling with.”

“And——7"—heart sinking again

“And I've been made a fool of just as
long as I can stand for it. I'm a crook—
like vourself, my lady. but with more
backbone and some pride in being at the
head of my prefession. I'm wanted in a
dozen places: I'1l spend the rsst of my
days in the pen if they ever gelt me.
Tw ce tod2ry I've bezn within an ace of
heing nabbed—kindness of vou and vour
Maitland, Now—I'm despera.e and deter- |
mined Do vou conneet?”

“What—— 7" sie asked., breathlessly.

“1 ean make vou understand, 1 fAncy.
Tonight. instzad of dropping to the back
vard and shinning over the fences to

safety, I took the fire escape up to the top
flit -something a copper would never
think of-and went through to the hall
Wihv? Why, to interrupt the tender tete-
a-tete Maitiand had planned. Why again?
Because. for one thng. I've never yet
been heaten at my own game, and I'm tqgo

odd a dog to learn new tricks. Mereover,
“no man vet has ever laid hands on me in
anger and not regretted it.”" The crim-
inal's voice fell a note or two, shakng

with somber passion. e
pup's hide vet!” he swore.
The gir! tried to nerve herself. “It—it
doesn't seem to str'ke vou,”” she argued,
controlling her hysteria by sheer strength

have that

of purposc, ““that 1 have only to raise my
voce to bring all Broeadway to my
rosege.”’

_For by now the c¢ib had sheered off
inte that thoroughfare, and was rocking
rapidly south between glit.ering walls of

light. A surface car swooped down upon
them and past, making night hidecus w:th
| gong and drumming trucks. and drowning
Anisty's response. For which reason he
chose to repeat it, with added emphasis.
“You try it on, my lady, and see what
| happens.”™
| She had no answer ready and he pro- |
}cer‘clod. afier waiting a moment. *“But|
| you're not going to be such a fool. Youl
' have no pleasure in the prespect of seeing |
| the inside of the Tombs yourself, and be- |
| sides. you ought to know me well enough
| to know. * * s
. 'I';What?" she breathed, in spite of her- |
| self.
| Anisty folded his arms,
1

thrusting the !
right hand beneath his coat.

“Maitland got only one of my guns.” he
“He'd 've got the
| contents of the éther only he chose to
' play the fool and into my hands. Now I
guess you understand”—and turning his
liead he fixed her with an inflexible glare,
chill and heartless as steel—'‘that one
squeal out of yvou will be the last. Oh,
I've got no scruples; arrest to me means
a living death. T'll tagke a shorter course, |
by preference and—I'll take you with me |
for company.”

“You—you mean you would shoot me?”
she whispered, incredulous.

| announced, ironically.

“Like a dog,” he returned with une-
tion.
“You. a man, would—would shoot a

“You're not a woman. my lady: you're
a crook. Just as I'm not a man. I'm a
crook. We're eqguals. s=exless. soulless,
You seem to have overlooked that. Ama-
teurs often do. * * * Tenight I made vou
a fair proposition, to play square with me
and profit. You chose to bg haughty. |
Now you see the other side of the pic- |
ture.”

Bravado? Or
could she tell?

L |
|
|
weman?” |
]
1
]

deadly purpose? Hnwi
Her heart misgave her;

she crushed herself away from him as
from some abnormally vicious, loathly
reptile.

He understood this, and regarded her

with a confident leer,
‘and malevolent.

“And there is one other reason why vou
will think iwics before making a row,”
he clinch=ad his ecase. *“If yvou did that
{and I weakly permitted the police to nab
land walk us off, the business would get
[in the papers—your name and all, and—
what'd Maitland think of yvou then, my

inscrutably strong

ladv? What'd he think when he read
{ that Dan Anisty had been pinched on
1Bl'nadway in company with the little
' woman he'd been making eyes at—whom
| he was going. in his fine. manlike way. to
! reach down a hand to and vank up out
! the gutter. and redeem and—and all

| of
that slush? Eh?”

And again his low evil laugh made her
shudder. “Now you won't risk that.-
You'll come with me and behave, 1
guess, all right.””
¢ Sh>* was dumb, stupefied with misery.

He turned upon her sharply.
| “weno
L Her lips moved in soundless assent—

lips as pallid and bloodless as the wan
voung face beneath the small, incon-
spicuous hat.

The man grunted impatiently, vet was
satisfied. knowing that he had her now
compleiely under control—a condition not
hard to bring about in a woman who,
Ilik_e this, was worn out with physical fa-
{ tigue and overwrought with nervous
| strain. The cond'tions had been favor-
: able, the result was pre-eminently com-
fortable. She would give him noe more
trouble. . .

The hansome swerved suddenly across
the car tracks and pulled up at the curb.
Anisty ros® with an exclamation of relief
and climbed down to the sidewalk, turn-
ing and extending a hand to assist the

girl.

“Come!” he sa'd. imperatively. *“We've
no time to waste.”’

For an instan: only she harbored a

| man's not in I can phone him.

eves met hers and held them. and her
mind seemed to go blank under his stead-
fast and domineering regard. ‘“Come!"”
he repeated, sharply. Trembling, she
placzd a hand in his and somehow found
herself by his s de. Regardless of ap-
pearances the man retained her hand,
merely shifting it beneath his arm, where
a firm pressure « f the elbow held it as in
a vise.

“You needn’'t wait.”” he said, curtly, to
the cabby, and swung about, the girl by
his side.

*No nonsense now.” he warned her,
tensely, aga'n thrusting a hand in his
bre:st pocket significantly.

“I understand.”” she breathed, faintly,
hetween closed teeth.

She had barely time to remark the
towering white facade of upper Broad-
way's tallest skyscraper ere she was half
led. half dragged into the entrance of the
building. :

The marble slabs of the vestibule echoed
strangely to their footsteps—those slabs
that shake from dawn to dark with the
tread of countless feet. They moved
rapidly toward the elavator shaft, passing
on their way deserted cigar and news
stands, shrouded in dirty brown clothes.
By the dark and silent well, where the
six elevators (of which gone only was a-
light and ready for use) stood motionless,
as if slumbering in utter weariness after
the gigantic exertions of the day, they
came tg a halt. and a cha'r was scraped
noisily on the floor as a niglit watchman
rose, rubbing his eyes and yawning, to
face them.

Anisty gpened the interview brusquely.
“Is Mr. Bannerman in now?' he de-
manded.

The watchman opened his eyes wider,

| losing some of his sleepy expresson, and

observed the speaker and his companion—
the small, shrinking. frightened-looking
little woman, who bore so heavily on her
escort's arm, as if ready to drop with
exhaustion.

It appeared that he knew Maitland by
sight, or else thought that he did.

**Oh, ye're Mister Maitland, ain’t yous?”
he said. *“Nope; if Misther Bannerman's
in his offis I dunno nothin’ about it."”

““He was to meet me here at two,”
Anisty affirmed. *It's a very important
I'm sure he must be along imme-

case.
diately, if he's not upstairs. You're
| sure——7?" -

““Nah. I ain't sure. He may 've bheen
there all night, f'r all 1T know. But I'll

take yous up 'f you want,” with a doubt-

| ful glance at the girl.

“This lady is one of Mr. Bannerman’s
clients and in great trouble.’ The self-
styled Maitland laid his hand in a pro-
tecting gesturs over the fingers on his
arm and pressed them cruelly. I think
we will go up. thank you, If Banner-
I've a
pass key."

The watchman appeared satisfied. Mait-
land's social standing was guaranty
enough.

7]l right, sir. Step in.”

The girl made cne final effort to hang
back. Anisty's brows blackened. *“By
God!” he told her, in a whisper. “If you
darp. * & ‘["

And somehow she found herself at his
side in the steel cage, the gate's clang
ringing loud in her ears. The motion of
the car. shooting upward with rapidly in-
creasing speed. made her slightly giddy.
Despite Anisty’'s supporting arm she
reeled back against the wall of the cage,
closing her eyes. The man observed this
with covert satisfaction.

As the speed decreased she began to
feel slightly stronger, and again opened
her eves. The floor numbers, black upon
a white ground, were steadily slipping
down: the first she recognized being 19.
The pace was sens.bly decreased. Then
with a slight jar the elevator stopped at
sy

“Yur know the way?”

*“Perfectly,”” replied
flights up—in the tower."

“‘Right. When yous wants me, ring.””

The car dropped like a plummet, leaving
them in darkness—or rather in a thick
gloom but slightly moderated by the
moonlight streaming In at windows at
either end of the corridor. Anisty grip-
ped the girl more roughly.

“Now. my lady! No shenanigan!"

A futile, superfluous reminder. Tem-
porarily, at least. she was become.as wax
in his hands. So complex had been the
dav's emotions, S0 Ssevere her nervous
tension, so heavy the tax upon her
stamina, that she had lapsed into a statg
of subjective consciousness, in which she
responded without purpose, almost dream-
ily. to the suggestions of the stronger
will.

Wearily she stumbled up the two brief
flights of stairs lead’'ng to the towerlike
cupola of the skyscraper; two floors
superimposed upon the roof with scant
excuse save that of giving the building
the distinction of being the loftiest in that

Anisty. “Two

fugitive thought of resistance; then his

section of the city—certainly not to lend

any finishing touch of architectural
beauty to the edifice.

On the top landing a door confronted
them. its glass panel shining dimly in the
darkness. Anisty paused, unceremonious-
ly thrusting the girl to one side and away
from the head of the staircase, and fum-
bled in a pocket, presently producing a
jingling bunch of keys. For a moment or
two she heard him working at the lock
and muttering in an undertone—probably
swearing—and then, with a click, the door
SWung open.

The man thrust a hand inside, touched
an electric switch, flooding the room with
light, and motioned the girl to enter.
She obeyed passively. thoroughly subju-
gated, and found herself in a large and
well-furnished office, apparently the outer
of two rooms. The glare of electric light
at first partly blinded her, and she halted
instinctively a few steps from the door,
waiting for her eyes to become accus-
tomed to the change.

Behind her the door was closed softly,
and there followed a thud as a bolt was
shot. An instant later Anisty caught her
by the arm and, roughly now and without
wasting speech, hurried her into the next
room. Then, releasing her, he turned up
the lights and, passing to the windows,
threw two or three of them wide, for the
air in the room was stale and lifeless.

“*And now,” said the criminal, in a tone
of saiisfaction. “now we can talk busi-
ness, my dear.”

(To be continued tomorrow.)

STORY OF THE STOGIE.

Little Pittsburg Children Help Make
the Smokes.
Scott Nearing in the Independent.

The sun glared down fiercely from the
July sky. It was a close day. On the
doorsill of a Pittsburg tenement house
a boy sat, and passed some light brown
leaf-like -+things rapidly through his
hands—he was stripping tobacco. The
warmth of the day and the closeness of
the atmosphere made the odor of the
leaves nauseating. -

“What, Charlie, stripping again?”’

*“Yes, sir; me father got- some more
leaves yesterday and we all got busy.”

“Isn't this your birthday, Charlie?"

“Yes, sir; I'm ten today.”

‘‘Have the children all been stripping?
You have the ground littered up with
stems."’

“Sure they have—8am, too. Sam’s only
four, you know, but he strips fine. Yes-
terday he stripped ten handles, and there
is four handles to the pound. That makes
more'n two pounds he stripped in a
day. That's fine fer a kid of four. Sam
is great at strippin’'; he likes it, too. Me
father says he'll make the best stripper
of the bunch.”

“Does Sarah strip?”

‘“‘Sure; she ain’'t so good as Sam, though
she's older—most seven, put it makes her
sick. Her stomach ain't no good and she
can't stand the smell of the tobac'.”

“But you don't like to strip, either, do
you?"

‘““Me? Oh, I don't mind much, and then
there's them that's worse off'n me. Take
our cousin Nome, what lives next door.
She strips in the cellar on Webster street
—you know the one I mean—and it's dark
there and wet, and she gets cold all sum-
mer and her eyes hurt ‘er. Here it ain't
like that at all, so 1 don't mind so much.”

‘*Are you going to school now?”’

“Nope, not since June; this is vacation,
when we get our fun, but I'd rather go
to school 'n strip tobaceo.”

“How’'s your mother today?" .

““Ma’'s good enough, it's pa what is so
bad. He ain't sick, you know, but his
mind wanders all the time. He talks
about Wyoming—says we'll all go there
some day. If pa would only work, us kids
wouldn’'t have to strip. but pa, he jest
sits and talks about Wyoming and how
to get there and what we’ll do after we
gets there, and all about it, and ma, sne
can't get pa to do nothin’. It's hard for
ma. ma and the kids, but I guess there
ain’'t nothin’ to do. Ma does all she can
and tells pa to do some stogie rollin’, but
pa rolls fer about a minute and then he
begins to talk Wyoming.”

*“*“What will you do when you grow up,
Charlie?"

*Oh, I'll give ma a new hat, and I'll
take the kids to the park every day and
I'll take Nome out of the cellar what's
killin® of her, and I'll—well, there ain't
no use talking about it. I could stop
strippin’ if pa would only go to work—if
he only would.”

il

Naturally, San Francisco leads the list
in. the increased building operation -sta-
tisties. The total number of building
permits Issued in San Francisco during
1907 was 12,126 for buildings to cost
$01,502,240, an increase of 162 per cent
over the building in 10086,

Playhouse Paragraphs

Farewell to summer opera!

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Rapley are now in
the fouth of France, touring.

B

Ida Conquest is to appear in a new play
next season.

Carlotta Nillson is,to be seen in *“Diana
of Dobson's.”

William Collier's new play, in which he
is to, star, is called ““The Patriot.”

Henrietta Crosman is to appear the
coming season as Rosalind in *“As You
Like It.”

A dramatization of
shortly to be produced.

*‘Graustark™ is

A son of the late Dan Daly made his
first stage appearance in Boston last week.

Mme. Melba will be heard in New York
next season, So announces Oscar Ham-
merstein.

Miss Adelaide Wilson, daughter of
Francis Wilson, has returned from a trip
to Europe.

Edgar Selwyn's_‘i;ading woman in
‘“‘Pierre of the Plains” will he Elsie Fer-
guson, .

Souvenir phntogr';;; are to be distribut-
ed free at the New National Theater Sat-
urday night, the farewell performance.

Marie Booth Russell has arrived in New
York, having recovered from a long siege
of illness.

The new Victor Herbert-Henry Blossom
opera for Fritzi Scheff is to be entitled
*“The Prima Donna.”

Miss Belle Hazel Gillette will leave
soon for Mexico to play a short season
at the Circus Bell. =

“The New Generation” is the tentative
title of Mr. l.ouis Mann’'s new play by
Mr. Jules Goodman.

Miss Grace Morse has been engaged for

“Rrown of Harvard,” in which Mr. James

Young will star the coming season.

Mrs. Leslie Carter has been hooked for
a week at the New National before the
holidays. She will appear in a néw play.

Dixie Crane of the Aborn Qpera Com-
pany is the daughter of Sam Crane, the
well known writer on sporting topics.

Marjorie Ramey, the popular Alexandria
girl of the Aborn company. has been ab-
sent for several days from the cast on ac-
count of illness.

Milton Aborn is in Washington this
week. He will be master of ceremonies
at the Natianal Saturday night, the fare-
well.

Miss Grace Meinken has again signed
with Gus Edwards for his “Schoolboys and
Girls,” which is leaving for a season of
thirty weeks in the west,

Sam Rice has written and will stage the
two burlesques for the “Merry Maidens.”
He will play the leading parts in them
when the season opens.

Miss Jane Corcoran, who has been fill-
ing an engagement in the south and
west, has been engaged for Rupert
Hughes' *‘All for a Girl.”

Miss Almyra Forrest, one of the prinei-
pals in ‘'The Prince of Pilsen,'” recently
married Dr. Philip A. Davis of Denver,
Col., and has resigned from t" : stage.

Alfred E. Aarons is preparing to pro-
duce a new musical play called *“The Girl
From iondon.” George Totten Smith is
to co-author with Mr. Aarons in con-
structing the piece.

Miss Pauline Chase, who was the orig-
inal “Pink Pajama Girl" in *Liberty
Bells,” ..turned on the La Touraine as a
Frohman star. She will remain in this
country about five weeks.

Gertrude Hoffmann in her now famous
impersonation of Maud Allan’s ‘*Vision of
Szlome’ will again be the stellar offering
at Hammerstein’s roof garden and Vic-
tpria Theater., New York.

Joe Welch will be the protagonist in
“‘Morning, Noon and Night.” It will be
graced also by the presence of Artie
Hall, Fritz Edwards and eight lttle
friars.

Douglas Fairbanks and Mrs. Fairbanks,
who was Miss Beth Suliy, have been

r

spending a season at Watch Hill with
lrriends. They are now touring New Eng-
and.

Owen Johnson, the playwright arrived
in New ork recently and announced that
Sarah Bernhardt will come over for a
“‘farewell tour’” in 1910. She will then
be 69 years old.

Felix Haney, whose excellent work as
Alderman Phelan in “*Man of the Hour”
company has attracted much attention,
has been engaged for the same role
in the western company next season,

Miss Annie Russell has sailed for Eu-
rope to select her gowns for the pro-
duction of *“The Stronger Sex,” which
will be produced under the direction of
Wagenhals & Kempler early in October.

A new musical comedy is called "The
Girl at the Helm.” It is to be hoped,
says a wit, she will steer her musical
bark upon the high seas to the port of
financial succesa.

Cyril Scott will play for the next five
weeks under the management of Joseph
R. Grismer. Under Grismer and W. A.
Brady he will,star the coming season in
a play by George Broadhurst,

Wagenhals & Kemper will have a num-
ber of companies playing “Paid in Full.”
They have arranged to shift the players
of the varlous casts from one company
to another as occasion requires,

San Francisco has approved New York's
verdict anout “The Servant in the House”
and the Henry Miller associated players.
The reception of the play in San Fran-
cisco is sald to have been all that could
be desired.

Thomas A. Wise becomes a Brady star
after he has finished with ‘“Miss Hook of
Holland,”” for Charles Frohman. He
will appear in “The Gentleman from Mis-
sissippl.” written by himself and Harri-
son Rhodes.

Mr. Dippel is negotiating with Mme.
Ida Heidler for a brief engagement in
New York. Mme. Heidler bears the title
of Kammersangerin (court singer) and
has been a leading member of the Royal
Opera House in Berlin for years.

Sir Charles Wyndham will_produce an
adaptation of a play at the New Theater
in New iork which has met with great
success in Vienna. It is entitled “‘The
Blue Mouse.”" and is the work of Walter
Engle and Julius Horste.

Billie Burke, who last year was ‘John
Drew's leading woman, is to become a
st4r. Announcement was made at Charles
Frol'man's office that the manaszser would
provide her with a new play called ‘Love
Matches."

Miss Eva Tanguay announces a Salome
dance. She has been engased by Mr.
Percyv Williams for a period of three
months and she will be seen first at tha
Alhambra Theater, August 3. She will
wear a costume sald to ccse 22,(kxN

Geraldine Farrar has been engaged for
the Opera Comique in Paris. Engage-
ments from both the Opera and the Op-
era Comique were offered her, but she se-
lected the house where ‘‘Carmen’” and
“Louise’’ were first produced.

Among the foreign conc2rt attractions
that will be heard in America this fall is
Midaglio and his band, an organization
thart has, under the direction of its con-
ductor, Joseph Misaglio. made a name in
Italy and the cities of the old w :ld.

The New National Theater will be the
starting point in the career of several
new plays the coming season. This will
mean that Washington will witness sev-
eral important *“first nights"” before the
new season is well under way.

The future of *“Greenroom Glimpses,"
the New National Theater's weekly jour-
nal, is in the balance. It has been ru-
mored that the weekly will appear next
season as an all-theater publication, cov-
ering the entire theatrical field in Wash-
ington.

Maxine Elliott has engaged Julian
L'Estrange, a young actor of the roman-
tic school, for her forthcoming autumn
season.” He is the husband of Constance
Collier, who is shortly to appear in New
York in William Gillette's version  of
Henry Bernstein's ‘‘Samson.”

Helene I.. Warde has signed with Dan
Su'ly as leading woman for next season.
She 1s at present enjoyving a pleasant
vacation - her sister’s home in Toronto,
Canada. er husband, J. J. Kennedy,

part of the Boss. Mr. Kennedy is at
present with Corbun's Shakespearean
players.

Mr. Alfred Majilton. a member of the
noted English theatrical family of the
same name, has arrived in New York.
He has been engaged by Mr. H. W. Sav-
age to play the role of Baron Popog
in the Boston “Merry Widow' company
next season.

Ibsen's most artistic interpreter in this
country, Miss Hllda England, has just
completed the translation into Swedish
of Charles Rann Kennedv's dramatized
sermon, “The Servant in the House,” and
will produce it in Sweden, Denmark,
Norway and Finland before next March.

S. T. Klawans is now appearing with
| Jameson Lee Finney at the Majestic
| Theater. Boston, in a new play entitled
“The Best Man,” by Grace Livingston
| Furness. Mr. Klawans has appeared with
the local stock companies the past four
| ceasons. °

During the period that the National
Theater is *‘dark’” many alterations will
he made in the stairways and auditorium.
When the playhouse cpens, early in Sep-
tember. it will be one of the safest fire-
proof theaters on the Klaw & Erlanger
circuit.

When the curtain falls on the final per-
formgnce of “'The Belle of New York' at
lthe New National S8aturday night of this
week it will end what has been conceded
the most successful opera season in the
history of the local stage - Fifteen operas
j have been produced, with a total of 120
' consecutive performances.

1 James Neill,

playing a

whose stock company is
3 Eummer engagement in BSt.
Paul. signed a contract to take plavers
| from the United States to South Africa
| for an extend=d engagement. The com-
| pany wi'l leave New York September 5
and will go to Buenos Aires, Rio Janeiro,
Rosario,

Junie McCree, who originated the role
{of Con Ryvan, the prineipal part in the
:Askin-Si_nger Company's musical p'ay,
{ “The Girl Question,” when it was pro-
duced a year ago at the LaSal'e Theater,
Chicago, was engaged recently for the
game part in the production which opens
at Wallack's Theater, New York, Mon-
tday, August 3.

When Maud Adams left for Europe a
few days ago on the steamer that bore
awayv the delicate featureszs of the Picca-
| dilly Tersnce, to wit “Huaddon Chambers,"”
it was announced that she had done so
in order to superintend the labors of the
Piccadilly Terence in his “Jean d'Are.”
This. of courss. may be true, but it may
be taken for granted that Miss Adams
will keep a close watch upon the dramatic
market in London while she is away.

Gertrude Quinlan returned last week
from Paris after spending four months
abroad. Miss Quinlan was drafted from
| the “Tom Jones” Company to play her
| origina’® role of Flora Wiggins in the Lon-
| don engzagement of “Tne College Widow."
| Her role was one of the season’'s hits 1n
London. She may return there in the fall
to appear either in a sketeh at the Palace
Theater or in the leading part of a new
English play. unless she decides to ac-
cept an offer to star in a new play
which Henry Savage has accepted for
her.

“Old Oaken Bucket’s”
Author Owes Fame to It

sringle poem is Samuel Woodworth,

author of the much parodied and
ever popular “0Old QOaken Bucket.” Yet
in his day he was one of the most promi-
nent citizens and did considerabls work
of imrortance.

Woodworth arrived in New York from
Boston during the war of 1812 and estab-
lished a paper called The War, in which
appeared many of his own patriotic od s
and songs. His father had been a fight-
er in the revolution and the son kept up
the patriotic ardor.

When George P. Morris started the fa-
mous New York Mirror, it was with the
assistance of Mr. Woodworth. “The Old
Oaken Bucket' was published in Wood-
worth's sccond coilection of roems is-
sued in 1828.

The poet lived in Duane street, New
York. then a favorite res'dential part of
town. and the wits d4nd poets of the day

q N American who owes his fame to a

has also signed with Mr. Sully for the

resorted there. He dled in 1842,




